knew how miserable I was when I knew all about it. Come to
see me; you will be happy with us; we will read together, we
will recall the past. Fedora will tell us about her wanderings
as a pilgrim. For my sake, don't destroy yourself and me.
Why, I only live for you, for your sake I am staying with you.
And this is how you are behaving now! Be a fine man, stead-
fast in misfortune, remember that poverty is not a vice.> And
why despair? It is all temporary! Please God, it will all be set
right, only you must restrain yourself now. I send you twenty
kopecks. Buy yourself tobacco or anything you want, only for
God's sake don't spend it on what's harmful. Come and see us,
be sure to come. Perhaps you will be ashamed as you were
before, but don't be ashamed; it's false shame. If only you
would show genuine penitence. Trust in God. He will do all
things for the best.
V.D.
August 19.
VARVARA ALEXYEVNA, DARLING,
I am ashamed, little dearie, Varvara Alexyevna; I am
quite ashamed. But, after all, what is there so particular about
it, my dear? Why not rejoice the heart a little? Then I
don't think about my sole, for one's sole is nonsense, and will
always remain a simple, nasty, muddy sole. Yes, and boots
are nonsense, too! The Greek sages used to go about without
boots, so why should people like us pamper ourselves with such
unworthy objects? Oh! my dearie, my dearie, you have
found something to write about! You tell Fedora that she is
a nonsensical, fidgety, fussy woman, and, what's more, she's a
silly one, too, unutterably silly 1 As for my grey hairs, you are
quite mistaken about that, my own, for I am by no means so
old as you think. Emelyan sends you his regards. You write
that you have been breaking your heart and crying; and I
write to you that I am breaking my heart, too, and crying.
In conclusion I wish you the best of health and prosperity, and
as for me I am in the best of health and prosperity, too, and
I remain, my angel, your friend,
MAKAR DYEVUSHKIN.
August 21.
HONOURED MADAM AND DEAR FRIEND, VARVARA ALEXYEVNA,
I feel that I am to blame, I feel that I have wronged you,
and to my mind there's no benefit at all, dear friend, in my